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	A Pointless Poker Game

A pointless poker game.   
>I do not own these characters. <br>  
>6 figures in black cloaks sat around a candle lit table.<br>  
>Snape: Yo wolfie. anti up<br>  
>Lupin: alright, alright, 2 chips in.<br>  
>Harry: Jeez sir, don't break the bank.<br>  
>Lupin: eh shadup<br>  
>Snape: Where is Dumbledore? He's like been the bathroom for like an hour.<br>  
>Ron: whadaya expect? He's old, probably fell asleep<br>  
>Duck from miscellaneous pond: quack.<br>  
>Ron: How is that duck winning.<br>  
>Harry: who knows<br>  
>Black: how did a duck even learn to play poker?<br>  
>Snape: How is he even holding his cards?<br>  
>Lupin: How come a duck is even here?<br>  
>Black: Harry, give me another card will ya?<br>  
>Snape: Kay, I don't think Dumbledor is coming back, im looking at his cards... Aw Crap I fold. <br>Lupin: Me too  
>Harry: Ditto<br>Black: Im out  
>Ron: so am I<br>  
>Snape: does that mean... THE DUCK WON!<br>  
>Duck: quack<br>  
>Proffesor McGonagall comes in : Gambling! Dumbldore will hear of this!<br>  
>Lupin: He was playing too but we think he fell in the bathtub and can't get out.<br>  
>Harry: Lets play roulette instead. <br>  
>Zaps up a wheel and a table.<br>  
>Snape : 50 000 Galleons on red.<br>  
>Harry... Black<br>  
>Black: Yes<br>   
>Snape :shit.<br>   
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